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SEPTEMBER 11, 2001, created a new generation of heroes for America
and the world. They came from diverse cultures,
and many from faraway lancls, but on September 11 —
whether ’chey perished in the attacks or bore witness — all were victims
and each was a hero. From Palzistan, In(lia, China, and N igeria,
their stories are remarlealaly the same.
Human ]oeings, not nationali’cies, saw strangers in neecl, and
in many cases risked — and gave — their own lives in order to save another.
The glolaal heroes of Sep’cem]oer 11
spolze different languages, but shared a common humanity.

These are their stories.
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Mohammad Salman Hamdani

Pakistan

“This tragedy
really united
and reunited
the diversity

in America.”

MOHAMMAD SALMAN HAMDANI
was born in Karacili, Paieistan, and
moved to America when he was oniy
13 months old. Equaiiy proucl of
his Muslim iieritage and American
citizenship, Mr. Hamdani was a
compassionate and warm-hearted
young man whose greatest desire in
life was to ileip others. And he did
just that on Septemi)er 11, even
thoug]n it cost him his life.
Septemi)er 11, 2001, i)egan as
any other ciay for the 23-year—o]ci
New Yorker. He got on the train to
go to his research joi) at Rockefeller
University, but then (iisappeare(i.
No one was sure what became of
Salman Hamdani until six months
iater, on March 20, 2002, when his
remains were posi’cively identified at
the site of the World Trade Center.
It is believed that the part-time
ambulance driver, poiice
cadet, and incoming
medical student heard
about the attack on his
way to work and imme-

(iiateiy rushed over to see

HERUOES

if he could ileip. “That's him,” his

motiier, Taiaat, now says. “He would
have gone down anyway, even if he
were home. No matter where he was,
even if he were in Ca]iiornia, he
would have flown down to heip."
While iiercely proucl of his
American citizensiiip, Salman
Hamdani, like so many Americans,
was equaiiy proucl of his immigrant
roots. “He was very prouci of i)eing
Musiim,” his mo’c]ner, Taiaat, says.
She tells of how her hushand used
to piciz up young Salman and his
two brothers from school every Fri-
(iay at 1 p.m. so tiley could go pray,
as requireci lay Islam. But when he
reached the ninth gra(ie, Salman
sucicleniy found he had tests every
Friciay, preventing him from ieaving
school. “He was very sad,” his
mother says, rememi)ering the time.
“He was upset when he couldn't
pray.” As Salman grew older, he

became increasingly prou(i of his

Muslim and Pakistani iieri’tage.

(Above) Salman Hamdani as a New
York Police Department cadet.
(Rigizt) The Hama’ani][ami/y in
1087: Talaat and Saleem with sons
Adnaan, Zeshan, and Salman.




While he grew up spealzing English
in the home, on becoming a teen-
ager, Salman learned to spealz the
Urdu 1anguage of his parents. He
also wanted to learn how to read
Urdu, his mother says, but never
had the time.

“He was a regular American,”
Mrs. Hamdani says of her son
Salman. Star Wars was
of his
fﬂms, and his license
pla’ce read “Yung ]edi."

She rememl)ers When

one favorite

he appliecl for medical
school the first time
around and didn't get
accepteil. His father
told him he migh’c have
better luck app]ying to

schools in Pakistan or

the Caribl)ean, but
Salman said no. “If 1
become a pl’xysician,” he told his
father, “it's going to be on Ameri-
can soil.” Asked Why her son was so
adamant about studying in the
United States, Murs. Hamdani
replied, “He was just so proud to be

an American.” (Salman Hamdani

(Alaove) The Hamdani brothers
at a weauing in ]u/y 2001:
(/e][t to riglzt) Zeshan, Salman,
and Adnaan. (Far riglzt) Salman
Hamdani in his lnglz school
footlja// zmlform. (I\)igllf) Salman
Hamdani’s April 2002 funeral
services at a mosque in
Manhattan. Attendees included
(riglzt to /eft) New York Police
Commissioner Ke//y, Mayor
B/oom[?erg, and the NYPD'’s
Imam Pasha. Also attena’ing
were 1,000 po/ice cadets.

was subsequen’cly accep’ced to med-
ical school in the United States,
but died before he could attend.)
One thing did trouble the young
man, however. Having been born on
foreign soil, he was ineligible to be
president, as the U.S. Constitution
requires that the chief executive be

born on American soil.

Salman Hamdani's mother has
only recently Legun reading her
son's journals, and was particu]arly
touched Ly something her son wrote
when he was just 14 years old:
“Why do people mistake kindness
and sympathy for weakness?” Mrs.

Hamdani sees the heroic kindness
exhibited by her son, and so many
others from all over the world on
September 11, as a larger message.
“This tragecly reaﬂy united and
reunited the diversity in America,”
she says. [Those who died on Sep-
tember 1 1] were all ina very precar-
ious situation, but what mattered to
them was that Jchey are
all human Leings. .. We
have to make the world
realize that they were
all human," she says.
“They are just human

like you are.” «
y
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Sankara S. Velamuvri

India

“He never thought
we were different
people, different

nationalities.”

Sankara Velamuri with his
wli)[e, Vasanta.

HERUOES

ON SEPTEMBER 11, Sankara Vela-
muri called his wife from the 86th
floor of the World Trade Center to
say he was all right, and that every-
one was 1eaving the Luilding. But
in fact, the Indian immigrant
stayecl behind to care for Dianne
Gladstone and Yeshavant Teml)e,
two friends and coworkers who were
seriously injurecl. That act of kind-
ness cost him his life.

Mr. Velamuri's selflessness was
no surprise to those who knew him.
“He had a divine nature,” his wife,
Vasanta, says. “He ]nelped so many
people, no matter what.” He would
always tell her: “Do goocl to other
people. If t]ney need it, you have to
go and do it. God will give the
help.” Mrs. Velamuri remembers
how her hushand “always leept lot of

families in his apartment” who were




down on their luck. “Blaclzs,
whites, Indian people... if they
don't have any jo]o, if he came across
anyl)ocly." She remembers one man
her husband housed for six months
in his apartment. “He met him in
the railway station and told him,
‘come to my apartment, don't
worry about it He never
thought we were different peo-
ple, different nationalities.
“T]ney miss him so much
because he never behaved like
a supervisor,” his Wife, Vasanta,
says of her husband's cowork-
ers. “He behaved like a human
l)eing." After her husband's
dea’ch, the outpouring of love
and support she received from
his colleagues spolze volumes
about her husband. “I didn't know
any of them,” she says. “They are
very special, professional. After this
t]aey were caﬂing me, he was like a
family member. He was involved in
their personal problems. He could
understand the people, what Jc]ney're
going through. He always liked to
extend his hancl, to help other peo-
ple — he used to treat other people
like family members , and at the end

of his last })rea’ch, he sacrificed his
life.”

Since that time, Mrs. Velamuri
learned some’ching about America
as well. “Tlove this country because

when we need help, they become

like a human being," she now says
in response to the support she
received foﬂowing her husband's
death. “Sometimes we are immi-

grants, and we feel like we are Indi-

ans and no one cares, but that's not
true. From their hear’c, [Americans]

are wiﬂing to ]nelp and support every
aspect of 1i£e, whatever we neecl;
that's what I'm getting...
The human nature is the
same, no matter black or
white, everyone's the
same. No matter what
nation you're from, we are
here like brothers and sis-
ters. God, this is a great
country.” &

(Le][t) Sankara Velamuri at an

oﬁg’ce picnic. (Below) Sankara

Velamuri at eiglzt years ofage
in India.




Rose Riso

Italy

I

“I can't fill
her shoes.

I'm not Rose.”

CTIMS &

ON SEPTEMBER 11, Rose Riso
was both a hero and a victim. The
daughter of an Italian immigrant,
Ms. Riso was what New
Yorkers call “a tough cookie”
— meaning she was strong-
willed and always 12ep’c her
composure, even under pres-
sure. Fortuna’cely for her
coworkers on the 86th floor
of the south tower of the
World Trade Center, the com-
mitted approac]n Ms. Riso
took toward her jo]3 as fire
marshal for her office is credited
with saving tens if not hundreds of
lives on Septeml)er 11.

Diane Fattah is one of several
coworkers whom Rose Riso is cred-
ited with saving on September 11.
American Airlines Flight 11 had
just hit the north tower, and Ms.
Fattah, worlzing in the south tower
at the time, was not sure what to do.
“I was putting my files away,” she
says of the moments foﬂowing the

explosion in the tower next door.

HERUOES

Like many people in the World
Trade Center that day, Ms. Fattah
and her coworkers didn't realize the
full gravity of the peril they faced.
“I didn’t see the clanger, [ had no
idea of the magnitude," she said.
But Rose Riso clid, and went into
action. “Rose told me, in plain
words, ‘et out, get out righ’c now,
stop it,” Ms. Fattah says. “When
we used to have the fire driu, she
would put the little red hat on and
get the little whistle.
about to tease her that day and say
‘where's your hat and whistle?” And

I didn't get a chance because she

I was just

was yeuing at me to get out. She
told us to get off the phone, don’t
call people, get out, call them down-
stairs... It was only 35 seconds
[a{'ter Ms. Fattah boarded the eleva-
tor that the second plane hit] , that
was it, that made the difference
between me 1iving and dying. If she
hadn’t have been there, no, | would

”

have took my time.

(Al)ove) Rose Riso’s Ladge, found in the ruins
of the World Trade Center. (Riglzt) Rose Riso
with coworker Mary Jos, who was severe/y
burned on September 11 but survived. (Far
riglzt) Rose Riso’s cats, Timmy and Ricky.
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According to Diane Fattah,
Rose Riso was tough, but she had a
soft side. “She was help[‘ul in every
which way, but she was, you know, a
tough coolzie," Ms. Fattah says.
“But she really wasn't.
If T asked her for any-
thing, itd be
immediately. If T wanted

c],one

to know something, it
was already done. And if
she didn't know the
answer to a question, she
made sure she found

[She
straightforward—type per-

out. was| a
son, she held no punch—
es. A little tough, but
once you got to know
her, she wasn’t really
toug}l." Ms. Fattah says
that although Ms. Riso
was unmarried and had
no children of her own, she loved
her two cats, Timmy and Riclzy, just
like family. “She had two cats that
she loved like her children,” Ms.
Fattah says. “I'm not a pet 1over,
but I knew that she loved her cats,
so | asked about her cats, and she’d
tell me all about them. 1 knew
that's what interested her.”

Rose Riso’s brother, Peter, is
heartbroken over the loss of his sis-
ter. “She was the crutch in the fam-
ily,” he says. “The one who went to
college, got her Clegree. She was
able to take care of the family
affairs.” Ms. Riso was also a very
in’teﬂigen’t woman, accorcling to
both her brother and coworkers.
Diane Fattah remembers with a
smile how Rose Riso always said

some’ching witty to her in the morn-

ing, and how Ms. Fattah would

scheme all day to come up with an
equaﬂy witty comeback. But most
importantly, Rose Riso was some-
one who cared more about others

than 1’161‘561{. “YOU may aslz yourself

wluy didn't Rose make it out since
she had been so adamant about the
urgency of 1eaving the Luil&ing
immediately," Ms. Fattah says.
“Well if you knew Rose,
you knew the answer to
that question. She took
being our office fire war-
den as a serious responsi-
l)ility. And as long as
there were coworkers in
the oﬁice, she would not
abandon them.” And she
didn’t.

Rose Riso loved her jo]o at the
World Trade Center. “She enjoyed
the Trade Center prestige,” her
brother says. “Just like you say
you're Worlzing at the White House.
Reaﬂy something special.” To clate,
Peter Riso has yet to hold a memo-
rial for his lost sister, though he
understands that sooner or later he
must accept her fate. Mr. Riso says
that after Septem]:ver 11, “Mom
would have told me ‘so find Rose.”
He's been trying to do that every
(J,ay since, still with no luck. Ms.
Riso’s remains have yet to be foun(l,
and all that Peter Riso has of his sis-
ter is her photo identification
l)aclge, uncovered in the Wreclzage of
the World Trade Center, remarlzal)ly
intact. N owa(],ays, Peter Riso is try-
ing to go on with his life as a butch-
er in New York’s Upper East Side,
but it is tough for him. “I can’t fill
her shoes,” he says of his sister.

“I'm not Rose.” «

(1op) Rose Riso’s brother, Peter, lto/ding her work identi-
ﬁcation card. (Al)aue) A fami/y plzota album shows a
young Rose Riso with her parents and brother (top), at
her junior ltigk school graa[uation (bottom /eft), and at a
reunion 0_7[ 00 fami/ies who immigratea] to America ][ram

the same small town in Sici/y (bottom riglzt)A



Eli Chalouh

Syria

“We're all
human beings,
all God's

children.”

(AZ?ove) Eli Chalouh at his Bar Mitzvah.
(Riglzt) Eli Chalouh’s ][riemjs ]oseplz Botros
”eft) and Baher Slzaarawy (riglzt).

VICTIMS &

ELl CHALOUH has been missing
since Septemher 11, 2001. The
23—year-old Syrian immigrant left
home early that morning for his
new job on the 86th floor of the
World Trade Center — he'd only
started Worlzing there six weeks
before — and was never heard from
since, nor was his body ever found.
His fatl’ler, Youssef, still holds out
hope that his son wasn’t at theTwin
Towers that day, but others are
mourning the loss of a close friend.

Eli Chalouh’s two best friends
at the office simply can’'t say

enough about their young coworker.

10
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“I considered him like my own son,
because I have one of my children
his age,” says Baher Shaarawy, an
Egyptian Muslim who immigratecl
to the United States and whose son
is now a gunnery sergeant in the
U.S. Marines. “He was a very
})right man.”

“Eli was such a (flelig]atful
young man,” says his friend ]oseph
Botros, who is also originaﬂy from
Egypt, from a Christian family.
“He is full of life, full of future.
You look at him always with such a
nice smile on his face. He used to
come in the morning and say ‘goocl

morning,’ you’d feel that this clay

will be better because such a young
beautiful man is in the office. He
a]ways gives a hand to anyl)ody
without aslzing. You feel the future
is him. He’s a]ways smiling, a]ways

full of 1i£e, hoping for better future
for every]oody; he has a golden heart.




“One of a kind, reaHy he was
one of a kind. We felt a great loss
for every one of our coworkers, but
especiauy him. Because with him
it's like 1osing a son or a younger
brother. The rest of Jchem, we love
them clearly, but him, he was so spe-
cial to all of us.”

Baher Shaarawy, Joseph
Botros, and Eli Chalouh used to
always jolee about the fact that, in
spite of their different religions,
’c}ley were best of friends. Every
morning Mzr. Chalouh would greet
his Egyptian friends lay the names
Hassan and Murqos, aHucling toa
well-known Egyptian comedy
entitled “Hassan, Murqos, and
Cohen,” which depicts the cama-
three close

raderie  between

friends: a Muslim, a
Christian, and a Jew.
Mr. Shaarawy and
Mr. Botros say that
their close frien(],ship
with Eli Chalouh was
only natural. “Human
Leing is human Leing )

“We

don’t care about reli-

Mzr. Botros says.

gion or what country
M.
Shaarawy agrees. “We

”
you come from.

consider ourselves very
lucley to be in the
United States, because ]oeing in the
United States Jchey give you the
chance to be open minded and to
love everyloody — Christian, Jews,
Muslim, other rehgions. We're all
human I)eings, all God’s children.”

(Top) Photos o][E/i Chalouh with f;'iends and
][e//ow students. (Alaove, /e][t to riglzt) Eli Chalouh’s
Zarotlzers, Victor and Rafi, and his ][atlzer, Kjussef

11

While Eli Chalouh always
enjoyed sharing a jolze with friends,
His

friencls ancl famlly members caH

he had a serious side as well.

him a hard worker who was driven
1)y an incredible desire and a]aility to
achieve. His brother Victor remem-
bers how Eli would work an eight-
hour shift as a stock Loy, then go to
night school from 5 p-m. to 10
p-m., and finaﬂy return home to
hours more of stucly. And the work
pai(l off. Eli Chalouh only recently
graduated from Long Island Uni-
versity with an accounting degree,
and honors. “He’s a very persistent
boy," his brother says. “He knows
his goal in life. He tried to use every
minute in his life. And he achieved
something.... We miss him very
much. What can you do?” «
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. . GODWIN AJALA wasn't in the World
G 0 d win AJ d I d Trade Center when it was a’ctaclze(l,
yet he still died a hero on that clay.
. . The 33—year—olc1 Nigerian immi-
N 1geria grant was patroﬂing the grounds
outside the Twin Towers on Sep-
tember 11, but as soon as he saw
the explosion from the
first plane, he ran
inside to see if he could
help, and clisappeared
when the towers fell.
After searcl'ling for him
in vain for three days,
his best £rien(1, Christo-
pher Iwuanyanwu, got a
call from the hospital
on Septem]oer 14: Mr.
Ajala was alive, the

nurse told him, but in a coma.

“When this thing
happened he had

every chance of

runnin g ou t, but Twenty—four hours later, he died.
. “Godwin is a nice guy,” says
he went in to hel p Christopher Iwuanyanwu, who has

known Godwin Ajala for the past
four years. “He is very caring, obe-
client, and he works hard. We
worked hand in hand as brothers.
We shared things together. I took
him as my brother.” Both men
worked in security at the World
Trade Center, but their shifts over-

(Alzove) Goduwin Aja/a, former lapped, SO M. Iwuanyanwu was juSt

security guara] at the World Trade Center heading home _ an(l Mz Aja'la was
already patroﬂing the Trade Center

grounds — when the first plane hit.

people out.”

Instead of running away and saving
his own life, Mr. Ajala entered the
builcling. “When this t}ling hap-
pened, he had every chance of run-
ning out,” Mr. Iwuanyanwu says of
his friend. “But he went in to help

12



people out. The last people that saw
him were teﬂing him: ‘Why are you
here? W}ly are you here?” And he
was teﬂing them: ‘W}ly are you run-
ning, why don’t you help people
out?”

Like many immigrants, God-
win Ajala came to America in order
to help support his family back
home in Nigeria, where he had a
wife and three small children. He
was a 1awyer in Nigeria and was
studying to pass the U.S. bar exam.
“All his ambition is just to become
a lawyer in the United States,” his
friend Christopher Iwuanyanwu
says, and Mr. Ajala spent much of
his free time either s’cudying or

(1op) Christopher Iwuanyanwu looking at
plzotos oflzis Jost ][riend Godwin. (Above
riglzt) Goduwin Aja/a at his graduation ][rom
law school in Nigeria. (Right) Godwin
Aja/a wor]eing at a friend’s home.

Mr. Ajala had
planned to pass the Lar,

reading .

have his family come over
for his swearing-in as an
attorney, and then apply for
U.S. citizenship this year.
Christopher Iwuanyan-
wu says that Godwin Ajala
was always someone you
could count on. “He’s kind
and caring, and he hates
cheating," his friend says.
“He's some]:)otly who stands
on the truth. That's Why a lot of
our friends, they were all crying,
angry because of how he died,

because this is some]aocly who doesn’t
stand for something wrong, he’s
always telling the truth.” Mr
[wuanyanwu went on to explain
that his friend was not even sup-
posed to be at the Trade Center on
the clay he was injured. “Godwin
goes home to Nigeria every Sep-

tember 10,” Mr. Iwuanyanwu says.

“He planned on 1eaving September
10, but didn’t have enough money.
He said olzay, let him work up until
the end of Septem]aer, then go
home. He didn’t know such a ’ching
would happen." 3

13
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Robert Martinez
ROBERT MARTINEZ was born in
Boston in 1978 to a Peruvian
P eru /I re I an d father and an Irish mother. But on
Septem]oer 11, 2001, he was pure

;;_ m —_ New Yorlzer, Lecoming both victim
| o [ and hero that day. Robert had
l . worked in security at the World
! B Trade Center for two years. His
= — fat}ler, Ga])riel, says that after the
= P ;:—:_: planes hit the Twin Towers, “’they
E 1.":5%;;,”:"':':’, '}g{ - told Robert to leave, he said olzay,

but returned to help more people,
and the ]ouilding coﬂapsed." The

friencuy, harcl—worleing, 23 year old
died that clay, and was laid to rest on
April 15, 2002. He leaves behind

his parents, a fiancée, Lisa, and a

Mr. Martinez still five-year-old son, Jonathan.
can't bring himself
to visit the site
where the World
Trade Center stood...
The memory is still

too fresh.

(Above) The “missing” ﬂyer that Robert
Martinez’s fami/y paste(j around New York City.
(Rigltt) Robert Martinez and his son, ]onatlzanA

14



Robert’s fa’cher, Ga]oriel,
remembers the last time he saw his
son, on September 10, 2001.
Robert came l)y to play basketball
with friends, then visit his parents
at their home in Astoria, Queens
— as he did almost every clay after
work. That visit was like any other,
his father says. Robert dropped ljy
for a ]oit, then around six o’clock
said good]aye for the last time. His
father still cannot l)ring himself to
visit the site where the World Trade
Center s’cood, nor can he manage a
visit to Manhattan. The memory is
still too fresh.

In the corner of their small
Astoria, Queens, apartment, Robert
Martinez's parents leeep a makeshift

The altar
includes a number of photos of
Ro]aert, one of the Twin Towers, sev-
eral religious icons, a votive cancﬂe,
a small Statue of Lil)erty, and a
Louquet of flowers. The altar also

altar to their son.

contains a smaH, framed ﬂag

accompanie(l l)y a plaque in(],icating

(Above) An altar that the Martinez ][ami/y
Leeps in memory of their son, Robert. (Riglzt)

Robert Martinez at a Z)irtlza’ay party in younger

Jays (witlz tall white lzat). (Far rigln.‘) Robert’s
son, ]onatlzan, p/ays with his grana]parents.

that it traveled on the space
shuttle Endeavour and was
given to Robert’s parents l)y the
U.S. National Aeronautics and
Space Administration (NASA)
“in appreciation for the sacri-
fices you endured.” Below the
altar, the Martinez family keeps
the toys of Robert's only son,
five—year—old ]onathan. Among
the toys: an airplane, an ambu-
lance, a police car, three Spi-
derman figures, and three fire
trucks.

Gabriel Martinez’s plans
for Robert are now gone. He
had hoped that some (lay
Robert would visit Peru, where
Mr. Martinez was born. Robert
also had planne(], to switch careers
and move into computers, but now
that will never happen. And, even-
tuauy, Robert and his fiancée, Lisa,
had planned to marry, but they had
not yet set a date. «

15



Henry Li

China

“People
consoling each

other.”

\Y

CTIMS &

WHEN HENRY LI ARRIVED at his
office on the 86th floor of 2 World
Trade Center on September 11,
2001, he had no idea that within an
hour he’d be saving a coworker’s
life. The 52—year-olcl Hong Kong
immigrant remembers that it was a
particularly beautiful day as he
booted up his computer and went to
talk to his supervisor. Sucl(lenly he
heard a loud noise just upstairs — a
boom like a hbomb — and saw a fire-
ball outside the window. Soon
thereafter, Rose Riso, a coworker
who was also the floor fire marshal,
told everyl)ody to get out in case the
smoke from the explosion came in

to their l)uilcling .

(/\Z)ove) Henry Li stana[ing n
][ronf of an American ﬂag.

16
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“We were very calm, not in a
panic state,” Mr. Li remembers.
“This had never lqappenecl before.
This was the next l)uilcling ; it would
not affect us so fa.st,” he remembers
thinleing at the time. No one knew
that in 15 minutes the next plane
would hit their ]ouilding as well,
effectively trapping anyone remain-
ing. Worse yet, an announcement
came on the 10udspealzers teﬂing
everyone to go back to their desks.
“The building is secure,” he recalls
the announcement saying. “We
have information that a plane hit
another builcling. This building is
secure. Please go back to your work
station and wait for further instruc-

Mr. Li didn't think the

announcement macle any sense, so

tions.”

he took an elevator to the ground
floor to see what was going on.
“Right before the door closed, a few
people came in,” he says. “Those
were the people who were luclzy.”
No one knew it would be the last
elevator to leave the floor before the
second plane hit, trapping those

remaining.



When he arrived on the ground
floor, there was debris everywl'lere.
Mr. Li saw his coworker Diane Fat-
tah.  “She don’t
know what to do,"
he says. “So we
walk out together. i
That's when the
second plane hit.
“Like a bomb hit
right on top of our
head as the second
plane hit  our
]ouilding," he says.
“Big explosion on
top of our head.
So I saw Diane, |
gralo]aed Diane,
and | just run. |
run.”  Ms. Fattah
credits Henry Li
with helping save
her life that (J,ay.
“I was scared, and
Henry saw that in my face; he took
my hand,” she says. “If he didn’t
come take my hand, T could have
been hit with debris or anything
else, or mayl)e I wouldn’t have made
it out.”

But Henry Li wasn't the only
helping hand that (la,y. So many of
those in the Twin Towers , and those
on the streets Lelow, did what they
could to help strangers in need.
“One thing I found, people are very
helping each other,” Mr Li says
about that (],ay. “foering bottled
water, bathrooms, Lring out chairs.

People consoling cach other.” «
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(Aboue) Diane Fattalz, who survived
the September 11 attack with the help

ofcowor/eers, inc/ua]ing Henry Li.
(Be/ow) Henry Li and Diane Fattah.
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Dr. Taufik Kassis

Syria
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“If they wanted to
make a point,

God gave us brain
and tongue so we
can communicate
and prove our point
if you have it, but

not in criminal act.”
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WHEN DR. TAUFIK KASSIS arrived
in the United States from Syria in
1998, he never expecte(l to play a
lzey role in helping treat victims of
the largest terrorist attack
in American history. Dr.
Kassis now says that he only
did what anyone else would
have done in his place, but

many consider the young

Middle Eastern doctor a
hero of Septemher 11.

“I was cloing my resi-
clency in Jersey City Med-
ical Center, and it’s just
across the river from the
World Trade Center," Dr.
Kassis says. “We were
informed that we were going to
receive some victims from the tow-
ers.  So the ferry, which usuaﬂy
used to take tourists around, was
just transporting victims for us to
our hospital.” Dr. Kassis says that
all the staff of the ]nospi’cal stayed
for extra shifts in order to treat the
several hundred victims t}ley
received, and that he himself did a
little extra cluty even after he was
supposecl to be home for the night.
“Even after I went home, I came
back around 11 p-m. [just wanted
to check if there were any more

[injure(l]." But Ly 10 p.m., there



simply were no Imore survivors.
“We were disappointed when we
s’coppecl getting more victims... We
thoug}lt that we migh’t be worleing
the whole nigh’c helping the victims,
and when the number started to go
down and clown, we realized that there
were no more survivals pro})alaly."
Many now consider Dr. Kassis
a hero — a fact he finds ﬂa’ttering,
but not necessarily appropriate. ‘I
feel happy, of course, about hearing
that. But I feel that it’s my du’ty,
it's my pleasure," Dr. Kassis says.
“First, laeing a doctor, I think that’s
our clu’ty. Second, just ’chinleing
about how inhuman that what hap—
pened, and [ thought that I could
have been in that tower at that
moment. I've never visited the tow-
ers; | was planning to visit it one
(lay, pro]oa]oly it would have hap—
pened on a day that I was there vis-
iting with my family. Just seeing
the visitors, honest people which
had nothing to do with poli’cics or
anything, got killed and affected,

that was very very horrible. Whoev-
er did that was very unhuman and
stupid. If they wanted to make a
point, God gave us brain and
tongue so we can communicate and
prove our point if you have it, but
not in criminal act. So it was very
shoclzing to me.”

Dr. Kassis also credits his Mid-
dle Bastern upbringing for instiuing
the values that made him want to
help on that clay. “If you go to visit
any of the Middle Eastern countries
as American, you’H be surprisecl
how much people will try to help
you in the street,” Dr. Kassis says.
“You'll be shocked, a.ctua.uy, if you
walk there and you have a question
or you are lost or any’ching, people
will just gui(],e you, help for you.”
He goes on to note that he “was
raised up in a culture to respect
humanity in common. To respect
especiaﬂy the country you are living
in, regardless if you are citizen or
not. We were raised up in a way to
care about others.” On September
11, caring about another individual
he didn’t know was exac’cly what Dr.
Kassis did. «
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Wilfred Amanfu

Ghana

“I actually saw
people dropping off
from the first

building.”

VICTIMS &

ON  SEPTEMBER 11, Wilfred
Amanfu lost one of his best friends,
a coworker and fellow Ghanaian
immigrant named Japhet Aryee.
Aryee was a track star in Ghana
who came to the United States to
stucly accounting and decided to
stay. Yet in spite of losing such a
close friend that (],ay, Mr. Amanfu's
level-headedness in the face of dan-
ger saved his own life and the lives
of countless strangers.

Mr. Amanfu remembers that
morning: “I was waﬂeing straight to
my boss's desk, and his desk was ]oy
the Winclow, " he says. “By the time |
said ‘goocl morning,’ he didn't even
say goocl morning baclz, and we
heard a l)oom, and there was this
Lig ball of fire out there. The fire
kind of shot toward our ]ouilding,

(A[Jove) W/ﬁec] Amanfu in ][ront ofa p/aque
commemorating his 40 coworkers killed by the September 11
attacks. (Riglzt) Margarita Mahil credits ‘Wi/f’red Amanfu
with saving her /U[e on September 11.
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and our Luilding swayecl back and
forth. For the moment, | hit the
floor, and T came back up and
looked outside, and I saw a ]3ig hole
on the ]Juilding, Building One.
Every]oocly who was 10012ing outside
said that's a bomb. At that time, all
I knew was to get out of the place,
so | started going outside.”

That's when he saw Margarita
Mahil, a coworker originauy from
the Dominican Repu]olic. “Because
Margarita was new [on the jo]a], she
didn't know what to do. So I yeHed
at ]ner, vge’c out of he}fe,v so she fol-
lowed me,” he says. At firs’c, Ms.
Mahil took her friend Wilfred's
advice and }Jegan 1eaving the build-
ing via the stairwell. But then she
heard an announcement saying
every’ching was all right, and that
everyone should return to their
offices. So she tried to do just that.




That's when the second
plane hit, fortunately before

she was able to return to her
floor. “Had Wilfred not told
me to get out, | would have
been sitting with everyl)ocly
[on the 86th Hoor] when
the second plane hit," trap-
ping her on that floor until
the Luilding couapsed.

But Margarita Mabhil
was not the only person
Wilfred Amanfu helpecl that
day. Mr. Amanfu was on
the 66th floor, descending
the stairs, when the building
was hit Ly the second plane.
“All of a sudden, we heard a
boom again,” he says. “For some
reason, | wasn't afrai(l, I did not
panic, and [ started controﬂing peo-
ple to stay on the stairways.” Mr.
Amanfu says he lzept urging his col-
leagues to “Izeep on going, don't
stop, 12eep going, don't stop, leeep
going.” He says that it took him 45
minutes to get out of the l)uilcling,
and shor’tly thereafter it couapsed.

“I was one of the luclzy persons,” he
says.

But how did Wilfred Amanfu
know to leave the huilding, even
when the authorities were saying
everything was safe? “I saw the fire ,
the first explosion," he says. ‘]
actuauy saw people clropping off
from the first building. To me that
was enough to tell you somet]ning's
happening. And again, [
say, | believe in God. It was
intuition and God ’caﬂzing
to me, saying ‘Wilfred,
get out.” «

(A[)ove) W/][rec] Aman][u in his new,
temporary oﬁ[ice in Manhattan. (Left)
W[/rec]Amanfu and Margarita Mabhil.

21



Jan Demczur

Poland

“Why they attack
the World Trade
Center with the

civilians working?”

Vv I1CTI

M S

&

22

HERUOTES

JAN DEMCZUR’S quiclz thinlzing
and perseverance saved not only his
own life on Septem]oer 11 but the
lives of several men he didn’t even

know. Mr. Demczur came to the

United States from Poland in 1980,
and since 1991 had worked as a
window cleaner at the World Trade
Center. He remembers ri&ing the
elevator past the 44th floor of the
north tower the morning of Sep-
tember 11, when something sud-
denly went wrong. “Elevator went
up, and couple seconds 1a’cer, not
even a minute, clevator started
going down, clroppecl several floors,”
Mr. Demczur now says. “We looked

at each other like something wrong.”

(In fact, American Airlines th]’lt
11 had just hit their building.) Mr.
Demczur says they tried the emer-
gency stop button, tried the inter-
com, but nothing worked. The ele-
vator shook hard from side to side,
a voice came on the intercom saying
there had been a prolﬁlem on the
91st floor, and then things got
decidedly worse.



“I saw the smoke coming up
from bottom [of the elevator] " Jan
Demczur says. “Your heart start
Lea’cing faster. We didn’t know if
anyone was coming to help. Inter-
com started brealzing up. He didn’t
hear us. No more voice. We just
looked at each ot}ler, and what you
going to do, the smoke coming, we
have to do some’ching." One man
poundecl on the roof. No’ching.
Two of them then priecl the elevator
door open and started leiclzing the
More

smoke was now seeping in, and the

wall.  But it was no use.
air was getting hot.

The men knew they had to
break ’chrough the waﬂ, but no one
had a knife or any other tool.
That's when Mr. Demczur thought
of his squeegee. He took off the
handle and started scratching the
wall. “He leep’c worleing at it with
this squeegee,” said Alfred Smith,

one of the occupants of the elevator.

“It was like he was meant to do
that... like he had a Willpower that
we are going to get out of here.”
The four men took turns and final-
1y dug deep enough that Jchey were
able to kick throug]ﬁ the wall to a
50th floor bathroom. The men
then fled the Luilding, only five
minutes before it came crashing to
the grouncl.

Mr. Demczur had on]y just sat
down on a curb to register what had
happenecl when the second tower
Legan to fall. “I looked back and I
see antennas going down, and tower
start faﬂing," he says. “In  this
point, [ scared. | say I'm gonna die
here now, the tower is so tall and I
too close. I don’t know which way
tower gonna faﬂ, but when I saw
antenna was laeing right my direc-
tion, I said ‘God I'm clying here.” 1
start faster, I run faster, I run
maylae like three blocks. And 1 lzeep
always eyes behind my shoulder
which way the building going. And
I see it not going nowhere, just slid-
ing down floor Ly ﬂoor, I just heard
the Lang Lang Lang."
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“At this point, | was shaleing.
So pain. | was just pray to God,
‘thank you God, you help me get
out, you lzeep the })uilding 1onger,
get me out from Luilding.’ But lot
of people doesn’t make it, and I was
worried about people. When I know
that lot of people escape but not
everyl)ody, [ said ‘wow, ]ooy, what's
going on here, who did this, for
what reason, why Jchey attack the
World Trade Center with the civil-

. 1 . Q"
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Willam Pohimann Gerard Rauzl Rose Riso

ON SEPTEMBER 11, VERY FEW of those worlzing in
the State of New York tax office on the 86th floor of
the World Trade Center knew how serious the situation
reaﬂy was. A plane had hit the tower next to thern, but
the authorities had announced that everything was olzay,
and that everyone should return to their desks. Thanks
to a number of heroes — especiaﬂy Rose Riso, the
office fire marshal — many of the employees ignorecl
the announcement and started evacuating. That deci-
sion 1i12e1y saved their lives, for within a few minutes a
second airplane crashed into their building, trapping
the remaining coworkers on the 86th floor. The tax
office lost 40 people to the Septemher 11 attacks.
Their coworkers continue to honor them to this clay.

These are only a sampling of the stories of the vic-
tims of September 11. An estimated 2,830 people

wamipassion for one anc!
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afleat in the midst of this crisis. And as | {is!

o
uer, and | invite you to join me in
gether and learned to care about
ide petty differences and worked
iy important — the love we have to
nged forever, but it's less about
©an become.

Charies Mills

we have lost to embrace the
ve serve.

Salvatore Papasso  Diane Parsons.

Diane Urban Willam Valcarcel  Sankara Velamuri Yuk Ping Wong

=

Dorolhy Templa

died or are missing in the aftermath of the attack on
the World Trade Center. N inety—eigl’lt percent of those
victims were at worlz, and the youngest was only two
and a half years old. One in six — 494 — were report-
ecﬂy cither foreigners or Americans with dual citizen-
ship, hailing from more than 90 countries. In the
attack on the Pentagon, 189 were lzilled, and in a field
in Pennsylvania, another 46 died when their plane
plurnmetecl to earth due to the efforts of a small group
of heroes who wanted to avert another crash into a
Luilding full of people.

Whether ’tl’ley were in New Yorle, Virginia, or
Pennsylvania, the victims and heroes of Septem]oer 11
representecl the cliversity that is America and the
world. All will be missed. None will be forgo’cten. «



(Le][t) A pul?/ication lzonaring the 40

members of the New York State tax audit
office killed in the September 11 attacks.
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